LAW 


A DISCOURSE 


AND 


BETWEEN 


CONSCIENCE" 


VVhen they were both Baniſhed from PARLIAMENT. In the firſt Parliament of K: James the Seventh: 


LAW „ CONSCIENCE. 


| Laws Anſwere. 
Lace ! my Lord, how can I hear, 


a 7 OW now, my Lord, how is it ſo» Ale dollourous and heavie chear, 
That thus in ſable-weed ye go? 


When your afflicted, I do mourn, 


what means this ſudden alreration, We both upon one wheel do turn, 


That you have loſt your Veneration, 
And due Benevolence that ye owe 
Unto your Country, now brought low ? 
In yonder Court ye ought to ſit, 

A Free- born Member ye're of it, 

And well acquainted with the Laws, 
Go and Defend your Ancient Cauſe: 


Conſeience Reply, 


Abc ſaid Conſcience well you wit, 
An yonder Court I dar not fit, 
Unleſs that 1 betray  þ Right 

And dictat Laws againſt my ight . 
Your Parliament it looks awry, 

For Ifat in it yeſterday, 

And Voted never a Vote but an; 

And they againſt me did exclame,. 
With luſtie words both high and bigg, 


They ſwore that Conſcience wasa whigg, O5,conld my gr 


For him they haveno ation, 
Cauſe bzuiſh him out of the Nation: 
And prayed the Clark to word it better; 
Then to pur Conſcience in a Letter, 
To ſend unto his Majeſtie, 
_ Who bears a mortal feed at me; 

For treaſon, which they ſay, I thought, 
Into the year fortie eight, 

For which I wandred too and fro, 

Even ſince the year fixty two, 
That I was baniſhed from the Court, 
By Lords and Earls of great report, 
Though 1ſhould tamiſh ſtarve and die, 
Yet none of them would harbour me, 
| rapped rudely at their Gar, 

Bur never enterance could ger, 

I knockt and challeng'd asl can, 

Vet non recev d a baniſhed man, 

The littl: ſhelter that I found, 

Was in the Presbyterians ground, 
Yer many of them me {ore abulẽd, 
And moſt untenderly me uſd, | 
Some took Bonds, ſome took the Teſt, 
Some to the Kirk were ſorely preſt, 
Some wittrtheircourſe untender walk, 
Some with their proud unſeemly ta k, 


It Conſcience once do loſe the Van, 
Law is a broken bankrupt man, 


When conſcience turns like weather-cock:, I know there's ſeverals to pretend, 


Then they will cut the Nazeren Locck, 
My ſtrength lyes in the Penal Laws, 
Cut they off theſe, well loſe the cauſe, 
Our honours both in this doth ſtand, 
A Dum Man yet wan never Land, 
We will be truſty ro our Nation, 

An humble ſure is my intent, 

That we may fic in Parliament. 


Conſeience Reply. 


M* Brother Law where is your wits, 
-.Y4Think you of us they will permit, 
To ſit in court who thus have uſfd usʒ 
And formerly hath thus abuſ d us, 


Should I my wrongs denominate, 


iet demonſtrate, 
What Fhave ſuffer'd would appear; 
From than above this twenty year, 
It's long lince they me cauteriz d. 
But now they have me ſtigmatiz'd: 
And ſor to make me hold my peace, 
They put hot iron upon my face, 
Like Collifian they will me make. 
Some ſufferꝰd ſhipwrack for my ſake, 
How can you think that ſuch men mind($ 
Our Laws, and Conſcience to befriend 
Or ever give a free conſent, 
That we ſhould fit in Parliament, 
My deareſt Brother then I pray, 
Tthat you may not retard away, 


Laws Anſwere. 


Lace! my Lord, will you be gone, 
Then I may mourning go alone, 

If Nuble Conſcience leave the Land, 

Whothen will Popery withſtand, 

For Law will prove a broken Reed, 

When Conſcience goes in Pilgrims weed, 

You Proteſtants may be a gaeſt, 

And may prepair you for a blaft, 

When Law and Conlcience are abu{*d, 

And worſe then broken Merchands uſ q, 


Some with their giddie wild opinions „In Abay's they will ſhelter ind. 

Would baniſh me from theſe dominions, But none to us will prove ſo kind, 
And now ſince they have ſery'd me ſo, But yer Thumbly do you pray, 

To forr2ign Lands I think to go, My deareſt Lord go not away; 

Io ſee what reſidence ] find, To yonder Parliament addrels, 

Pray Brother Law, w. e us your minde ? Some friend you have will emerceſs, 


Themſelves, what you and for your plead; My Lord. our Lovaltie you! 

es, WDa 0 y Lord, our Loyaltie you know 

Somme place at Court may yet be had. Some furcher 5 we mind to ſhow, 

We ſhall Vot nothing but whats good, 
r wrong 1s great to be gainſtood, 

My Lord Comiſſioner, if your Grace, 


Conſcience Reply 


MY Brother, I would be content, 

"4 T*regain my place in Parliament; 
But for theſe men the y*l never grant it; 
A pick at me they never dated 


hat Popiſhteners you would leave, 
The Aacient Faith ye would imbrace, 
Elſe you will nefre condol our caſe. 
And you Lord Biſhops, where you ſir, 
We little truſt to yout commit, | 
You who betrayed our Ancient Cauſe, 


For to propoſe me as their end,, 

But let them once be conttaditted; _, 
They“ look as if they were convicted . 
I but one Lord ſhould them contro}, 
They'le ſwear it was an Hyperbole, 
Like as I often have it found, 14 
Pretended friends give many a wound, 
Have alwayes falſly proy*d to me; | 
Fatewel Brother, farewell ye What er er truths you do pretend; 

888 I know once Us two ye zovꝰ d dear, 
Laws Anſwer. But we*re foreſaken for a Kings cary 


Mot Cod, oo combats. Ve ae hl io the up Lo: 
| ot for my own but Country's ſake ; N 
Ifyou deſert theſe Courts and go, Jou honorable houſe of Commons all, 


To fotrgain Lands and live them ſo, Fort your aſhſtance we do call. 
They will cſtabliſh wich their tand, Keep Lawand Conlcience in the Land, 
That Popery ſhall overſpread the Land; © againſt Pogery ſtoutly ſtand, 
Once mow Te hly you intreat; 1 refuſc ſo juſt a thing,. 
And beggs this nod I may get, " "IO mon 7.6, repute a King, 
To fignific you ate content, And I will exerciſe my Law, 3 
To ſupplicate the Parlament. On you when you can not withdraw, 
a And make yo"! were you better fellows, 
Like Judat run unto the Gallows ! 
Or elſe like Spira to dilcover . . 
Your knavery all the World over;, 
And for the miſchief you have ated, 
My terrors make you ga diſtracted, 


Conſcience Rephher. 


WII. Brother Law, Tan: content, 
To ſupplicat the Parliament, 
And your to blame Brother not ], 


It they ſhal raiſe the HU andcC RI, My Scepter over you Fle Sway, 
Come let us joyn with Veneration, In Time and in Eternitie.. .. 
For to preſent this ſupplica This to your wildom we commend, 
For to Vot freely for theg Laws, And on your Anſwer we Attend. 


Your Countrey, — your Ancient Caule. r ' N 1 g 
The bumble Addreſs of Conſcience and Law, 
To the bowſe of Parliament. , 


AY Lords, and Gentlemen, here lyes 
Two Objects ly before your eyes, 

Conſcience and Law two Nobles born 
To whom the Country once was ſworn, 
But io deſcr-d as you ſee, 
By horred perjur'd T reacherie, 
Yet we're content to pardon that, 
And humbly here to ſupplicat, 
Ye would be pleal +1 ro permit, 
ls iri the Parliament to Sit, | 
To ſerve ur Countrie and cur Cauſe, 


And rodeiend rhe Penal Laws; 


rele BEG » * 


Would harken to our words of peace, 
We would you teach, how you ſhould be 
True to your King, your vows and Me 
And myLord Chancellour we would crave 


You would take off the Pennal Laws, 
Conſcience nor Law you'l never defend, 


1 


